The Firfl Part of Henry the Fourth 

with the Life and Death of HEN R Y ' 

Sirnamed HOT^SPVRRE. 


Qjfttus Trimus. Scoena Trima. 


Enter the King\Lor r d lohn cfLancajfcr i Earle 
of iFeftmerland^vith others. 




KM. 

0 fhaken as wc arc, fo wan with care, 
Fmde wc a time for frighted Peace to pont, 

\nd breath rhortwrnded accents of new broils 

1 o be cornmencM in Stronds a-farrc remote : 
No more the tbit fty entrance of this Soile > 

Shall daube her lippes with her ownc childrens blood : 
No rrore (halt trenching Warre channell her fields, 
Nor bruifc her Flowrets with the Armed hoofes 
Of hoftile p*ccs. Thole oppofed eyes. 
Which like the Meteors of a troubled Hcauen, 
All of one Nature, of one Subftance bred, 
Did lately mcetc in the intcftinc ftiocke, 
And furious cloze of ciuil Butchery, 
Shall now in mutuall wcll-befeeming rankes 
March all one way, and be no more oppos'd 
Againft Acquaintance, Kindred, and Allies. 
The edge of Warre, like an ill-fheathed knife, 
No more fhall cut his Mailer* Therefore Friends, 
As farre as to the Sepulchcr of Chrift, 
Whofe Souldier now vnder whofe bleffcd Croffe 
We are impreflfed and in gag'd to fight, 
Forthwith a power of Englilh (hall we leuie, 
Whofe armes were moulded in their Mothers wombe, 
To chace thefe Pagans in thofe holy Fields, 
Oucr whofe Acres walk'd thofe bleflcd feete 
Which foarteene hundred yeares ago were nail'd 
For our aduantagc on the bitter Croffe. 
But this our purpofc is a tweluemonth old, 
And bootlefle 'tis to tell you we will go : 
Tlicrefore we tneete not now. Then let me hearc 
Of you my gentle Coufin Wcftmerland, 
What yefternighe our Councell did decree, 
In forwarding this deerc expedience. 

Weft. My Liege : This hefte was hot in queftion, 
And many limits of the Charge let downc 
But yefternighe : when all ath wart there came 
A Poft from Wales, loaden with heauy Ne wes ; 
Whofe worft was, That the Noble UMertmer*, 
Leading the men of Herefordfhire to fight 
Againft the irregular and wilde Glendewer, 
Was by the rude hands of that Welfhman taken, 
And a thoufand of his people butchered : 


Vpon whofe dead corpes there was fuch mifufc 
Such bcaftly^amelcffc transformation ' 
By thofe W elflhwomen done, as may not be 
( Without much flume) re-told or fpoken of. 

King. It fecmes then, that the tidings of thk 
Brake off our bufineffe for the Holy hnd. ' C ' 

mfi. This matcht with other like,my gracious U 
Farre more vneuen and vnwelcomc Ncwes 
£ame from the North, and thus it did report : 
On Holy-roode day, the gallant HotjpHrrtihtK 
Young Harry Percy y and bra ^ Archibald ' 
That cuer-valiant and approoued Scot, ' 
At Holmeden met, where they did fpend 
A fad and bloody hourc : 
As by difchargc of their Artillerie, 
And fliape of likely-hood the ncwes was told; 
For he that brought them, in the very hcate 
And pride of their contention, did take horfc, 
Vnccrtamc of the iffue any way. 

King. Hcereisadeereand true induftriousfripnd 
Sir Walter Xlunt, new lighted from his Horfc, 
Strain'd with the variation of each foylr, 
Betwixt that Holmed$n ,and this Seat of ours : 
And he hath brought vsfmooth and welcomes newes, 
^hc Earle of r Dowglas is difcoriifited, 
Ten thoufand bolo Scots, two and twenty Knights 
Balk'd in their owne blood did Sir Walter fa 
On Uolmedons Plaines. Of Pri (oners, Hoijpmnookt 
Mordake Earle of Fife, and eldeft fonne 
To beaten Dewglas, and the Earle of jtthol, 
Of Marry, e^^w,and Menteith. 
And is not this an honourable fpoyle ? 
A gallant prize ? Ha Cofin,is it not? Infaitb it is. 
Weft. AConqueft foraPrincc toboaftof. 
King. Yea, there thou mak'ft me fad,& mak'flmcfio, 
Incnuy, that my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the Father of fo blcft a Sonne : 
A Sonne, who is the Theame of Honors tongue ; 
Amang'ft a Groue, the very ftraightcft Plant, 
Who is fweet Fortunes Minion,and her Pride : 
Whil'ft I by looking on the praifc of him, 
See Ryot and Difhonor ftaine the brow 
Of my yong Harry . O that it could be prou'd, 
That fomeNight-tripping-Faiery, had exchang'd 
In Cradle-clothes, our Children where they lay, 
And caird mine Percy his Plant agent; 
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iTTh^uehis Harry, he mine: 
Then * mX \ l Zns thought,. What thinke you Coze 
Butlec him ? Th e Prifoners 

0\ch he m tn« d f d mc wor d 

»* 9 ^^t- 3«M?Earle of Fife. 

lfr al ^ is Worccftcr 

prune himfelfe,and briftlc vp 
K Butl haue lent for him to anfwer this: 

mS&^S^im « -..how 



4? 


1 vour fclfe with fpeed to vs againe, 


horn» oli ''* « 

Senootofangercanbevttered. 

Weft. Iwillmy Liege. 


Exeunt 


The FirftTartof]^ 

fi/7rli^foy*ft true Lad: and is not my Hoftcfle of 
the Taucrne a moft fweet Wench? 

Trw. As is the hony, my old Lad of the Caftie : and is 
not a Buffe lerkin a moft fweet robe of durance ? 

Pal How now? how now tnad Wagge? What in thy 
quips and thy quiddities ? What a plague hauel to doe 
withaBuffc-Ieikin? 

Prin. Why, what a poxe haue I to doc with my Ho- 
ftefle ofthe Tauerne? 

FaL Well, thou haft call'd her to areck'mngmany a 

time and oft. 

Prin. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part ? 
Fat. No, He giuc thee thy due,thou haft paid al there. 
Prin. Yeaandeifewhere, fo farre as my Coine would 
ftretch, and where it would not, I haue vs'd my credit. 

Fall Yca,andfovs'dit, that were it heere apparant, 
that thou art Heire app3rant. But I pry thee fweet Wag, 
fliall there be Gallowes ftanding in England when thou 
art King rand refolution thus fobb'd as it is 4 with the ru- 
ftie curbe of old Father Anticke the Law ? Doe not thou 
when thou art a King t hang aTheefe. 
prin. No, thou (halt. 
FaL Shall I? O rare! He be a braue Judge. 
Prfa. Thou iudgeft falfe already. I meane, thou (halt 
haue the hanging of thtThccues, and fo become a rare 
Hangman. 

FaL Well Hal, we!! : and in fome fort it iumpes with 
my humour, as well as waiting in the Court, I can tell 
you, 

frtn. For obtaining of fuites? 
FaL Yea/or obtaining of fuites, whereof the Hang- 
man hath no ieane Wardrobe. I am as Mclancholly as a 
Gy b-Cat,or a lugg'd Beare. 

prin. Or an old Lyon, or a Loners Lute. 
VaL Yea,or the Drone of a Lincolnfhirc Bagpipe. 
Prin. What fay'ft thou to a Hare, or the Mclancholly 
of Moore-Ditch? 

FaL Thou haft the moft vnfauoury fmiles, and art in- 
deed the moft comparatiue-rafcalleft fweet yong Prince. 
But Ha/,1 pry thee trouble me no more with vanityj wold 
thou and 1 knew, where a Commodity of good names 
were to be boagnt : an olde Lord of the Councell rated 
mcthe other day in the ftrcet about you fir; butlmark'd 
him not, and yet hee talk'd very wifely, but I regarded 
him nor,and yet he talkt \.vifely,and in the ftreet too. 
Prin. Thou didft well; for no man regards it. 
FaL O,thou haft damnable iteration , and art indcede 
able to corrupt a Saint. Tbon haft done much harme vn- 
to me HaIl,God forgiue thee for it. Before I knew thee 
HalJ knew nothing.-and now 1 am(if a man (hold fpeake 
truly)little better then one of the wicked. I mud giuc o- 
ue* this life,and 1 will giue it ouer : and I do not, lama 
Villaine. He bedamn ; d for neuer a Kings fonne inChri- 
ftendeme. 

Vnn. Where fliall we take a purfe to morrow,Iacke? 
FaL Where thou wilt Lad, lie make one : and I doc 
not,c3ll me Vil!ainc,and baffile me. 

Prin. I fee a good amendment of life in thee : From 
Praying, to Purfe- taking. 

FaL Wby.fW/tismy Vocation Hal : 'Tisnofinfora 
man to labour in his Vocation. 

Point*. Now fliall wee know if Gads hill haue fet a 
Watch. O, if men were to be faued by merit,what hole 
in Hell were hot enough for him ? This is the moft omni- 
potent Villaine, that euer cryed , Stand, to a true man. 
Prm. Good morrow Ned % 

Feints. 


Enter Henry Prince of Wales £ir Iohnfat- 
ftaffe, and Points, 

Now Bily what time of day is k Lad? 
Prince Thouartio fat-witted with drinking of olde 
Sackel and vnbuttoning thee after Supper, and fleeping 
vpon Benches .in the aftcrnoone, that thou haft forgotten 
todemand that truely, which thou wouldeft truly know. 
WbatadiucllhaltthoLitoda with the time of the day ? 
vnleflehoures were cups of Sacke, and minutes Capons, 
andclockcsthe tongues ofBiwdes, anddiallsthe fignes 
of Leaping-houfes, and thcblcfled S^nnehimfelfe afaifc 
hot Wench in Flame-coloured TafFata; I feenoreafon, 
why thou fhouldeft bee fo fuperfluous, to demaund the 
time ofthe day. 

fal. Indeed you come neerc me now Hal y for wc that 
take Furfes,go by the Moone and feuen Starres, and not 
by Phoebus hee, that wand'ring Knight fo faire. And I 
prythce fweet Wagge, when thou art King, as God fauc 
thyGracc, Maicfty I ftiould fay, for Crace thou wiltc 
haue none. 
trw What, none ? 

F*t* No, not fo much as will feme to be Prologue to 
anEgge and Butter. 
frin. Well,how then? Come roundly,round!y. 
Fil Marry then,fweet Wagge, when thou art King, 
let not vs that are Squires of the Nights bodie, bee call'd 
Tbceuesof theDayesbeautie. Letvs be DianacsVovre- 
ftcrs, Gentlemen ofthe Shade, Minions of theMoone ; 
andletmen fay, we be men of goodGooernment, being 
gouerned as the Sea is, by our noble and chaft miftris the 
Moone, vnder whofe countenance we ftcale. 

Prin. Thou fay'ft well, and it holds well too t for the 
fortune of vs that are the Moones men, doeth ebbe and 
flowlike the Sea, beeing gouerned as the Sea is, by the 
Moone: as for proofe. Now a Purfe of Gold moft refo- 
lutely fnarclVd on Monday night, and moft diflolutely 
fpentonTuefday Morning ; got withfwearing,Lay by : 
and fpent with crying, Bring in: now, in as low an ebbe 
as the foot of the Ladder, and by and by in as high a flow 
as the ridge ofthe Gallo wes. 


